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Love 


is the 


Measure 


By Dorothy Day 


3) ‘inted from the June 1946 issue 


of The Catholic Worker 


fss to being fools and wish that we 
so. In the face of the 

hing bomb test (and discussion of 
radioactivity is giving people 

@nd more of an excuse to get away 
he p phy of personalism and 
drine of free will); in the face of an 
«hing maritime strike; in the face of 
ases and housing shortages; in 

of the passing of the draft 
teenagers included, we face the 

at there is nothing we can do for 

to love them. We continue in 

mth year of feeding our 

and clothing them and 
them, and the more we do it the 
realize that the most important 
love. There are several families 
tute to an unbelievable extent 

ere, too, is nothing to do but to love. 
mean is that there is no chance of 
no chance, so far as we see, 

them; certainly no chance of 
them to this abominable world 

n, and who wants them adjusted 


ye would like to do is change the 
= make it a little simpler for people 
clothe and shelter themselves as 
ded them to do. And, by fighting 
conditions, by crying out 

y for the rights of the workers, of 

or, of the destitute -- the rights of the 
y and the unworthy poor in other 
-we can, to a certain extent, change 
orld; we can work for the oasis, the 
cell of joy and peace in a harried 


oe 


We can throw our pebble in the pond 


and be confident that its ever widening 
circle will reach around the world. We can 
give away an onion. We repeat, there is 
nothing that we can do but love, and dear 
God -- please enlarge our hearts to love each 
other, to love our neighbor, to love our 
enemy as well as our friend. 


This is the month of the Sacred Heart, the 
symbol of Christ's love for us. We are 
supposed to love as Christ loved, to the 
extent of laying down our lives for our 
brothers and sisters. That was the New 
commandment. To love to the extent of 
laying down our lives, dying to ourselves. 
To accept the least place, to sit ‘ack, to ask 
nothing for ourselves, to serve each other, 
to lay down our lives for our brothers and 
sisters, this is the strange upside-down 
teaching of the Gospel. 


We knew a priest once, a most lovable soul, 
and a perfect fool for Christ. Many of his 
fellow priests laughed at him and said, 
"Why, he lines up even the insane and 
baptizes them. He has no judgement!" He 
used to visit the Black hospital in St. Louis, 
and night and day found him wandering 
through the wards. One old man said to me, 
"Whenever I open my eyes, there is Father!" 
He was forever hovering over his children 
to dispense the Sacraments. It was all he 
had to give. He couldn't change the rickety 
old hospital, he couldn't provide them with 
decent housing, he could not see that they 
got better jobs. He couldn't even seem to do 
much about making them give up liquor 
and gambling -- but he could love them and 
love them all, he did. And he gave them 


Everything he had. He gave them Christ. 
Some of his friends used to add, “whether 
they wanted Him or not!" But assuredly 
they wanted his love and they saw Christ in 
him when they saw his love for them. 
Many times I have been reminded of this 
old priest of St. Louis, this old Jesuit, when 
I have visited prisons and hospitals for the 
insane. It's hard to visit the chaplains and 
ask their help very often. They have 


thousands to take care of, and too often 
they take the view that"it’s no use." "What's 
the use of going to that ward -- or to the jail? 
They won't listen to you." 


If we love enough we are importunate, we 
repeat our love as we repeat our Hail Marys 
on the rosary. 


Yes,.we go on talking about love. St. Paul 
writes about it in 1 Corinthians 13. In The 
Following of Christ there is a chapter in 
Book II, Chapter Five. And there are 
Father Zossima’s unforgettable words in 
The Brothers Karamazov -- "Love in 
practice is a harsh and dreadful thing 
compared to love in dreams." What does the 
modern world know of love, with its 
divorces, with its light touching of the 
surface of love. It has never reached down 
into the depths, to the misery and pain and 
glory of love which endures to death and 
beyond it. We have not yet begun to learn 
about love. Now is the time to begin, to start 
afresh, to use this divine weapon. 


being there for 
each other 


By Carol Pilgrim 


A few days ago I was walking down to the 
basement when I felt a tug at the hair on the 
back of my head. I smiled because it 
dawned on me that I had been working in 
that space we spend much of our lives in -- 
the space in which we are simply dealing 
with what needs to be done at the moment 
and are not living consciously. Aware that 
I had somehow in that moment been eased 
back into being, that instant holds a special 
value for me. I turned around expecting this 
jolt to have come from Corey, the man I live 
with, but he was nowhere to be seen. 
Confused, I turned back around, but there 
was that tug again. 1 turned around 
quickly, sure that this time I would catch 
him. Instead, I heard the quiet laughter of 
one of our guests. She said, "What's the 
matter, Carol, do you feel something?" We 
laughed warmly with each other. 


Sometimes, living at Lazarus with an ever- 
changing group of thirty or so people, I get 
lost in the chaos and lose my faith that this 
house offers more than food and shelter to 
the people who stay, live, or visit here. 
Then, in some special moment, I regain 
that faith -- the faith that being here, and 
that my being here means something. For 
me, being here provides the opportunity to 
spend much of my life living consciously. 


I am proud that I live in a community 
committed to offering as much as possible 
to people who need a meal, a place to stay, 
or just a place to be, as well as to our friends 
who at one time or another stayed with us. 
Serving these people and witnessing their 
trials forces me to rethink the costs of our 
society's values and structure. Living with 
and knowing these people touches me in a 
different way. It is the guests who make me 
feel welcome in my own home. Living here I 
am not simply dealing with whatever needs 
to be done at the moment, I am consciously 
living out the things I believe in - 


I am very sad that only a handful of the 
people who share my belief in living for and 
giving to the poor find the time to spend in 
this house which our community and many 
others have placed so much love and faith 
in. Very few people take the time to get to 
know us or our friends who stay with us. We 
have always managed to just get by -- people 
deal with the need that needs to be met at 
the moment. Too often little else is offered. 
1 always appreciate the churches who bring 


f 


supper by, but I wish more people would 
stay or come for dinner (whether or not 
they've brought it). And we couldn't get by 
without each and every donation we 
receive, but I also love reading letters and 
notes that come with them, when they do. 


Everyone here knows that these things take 
extra time. Unfortunately, all too often we 
allow people to walk away feeling 
unappreciated. Too often we get caught up 


_ in dealing with what needs to be done at the 


moment and forget to extend an invitation. 
As time goes by we know each other less and 
less and lose faith in one another. We lose 
the ability to ease each other back into 
consciousness -- to help each other be. 
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around the house 


It must certainly not be news to anyone that 
the Christmas season has arrived, so we 
begin this issue with a comment on the 
mountains of food in our basement. It is 
difficult to explain why I am unable to look 
forward to our "big season" as the 
merchants do, All of the food is sorely 
needed. And greatly appreciated, 1 say this 
at the outset. On a purely material level 
there was much to be thankful for this 
Thanksgiving, three deliveries of leftover 
turkey, vanloads of canned goods, etc. But 
while the merchants will set out the cookies 
and milk for Santa secure in the knowledge 
that on the anniversary of their God's birth 
their wallets will be fat, our lives will be 
filled with a different reality. In January, 
when the Sunday Register quits 
interviewing "THE POOR’, and TV 13 is out 
of footage of holiday meals in church 
basements, our friends will still be looking 
for the $300 to deposit on an apartment 
they can't find. It honestly is not that the 
influx of donations isn't welcome. It's just a 
little bittersweet to read the human interest 
stories about can drives, packaged as a 
quick fix to poverty, just as surely as the 
battery operated toys (louder, flashier, 
quicker than last year's) are packaged and 
wrapped. Our work is all year, and we know 
the poor when cameras have gone back to 
photographing governors and city 
managers. So this year it would do 
miracles for my temperament if, along with 
the canned goods, Christmas brought a few 
picket signs, or ban and bar letters, or 
anything else which will help to make sure 
that next year there won't be any families 
poor enough for the Sunday Register to 
interview. 


And that's it from the grinch department. 
The kids are all delightéd with the first 
snow, as are the adults since we fixed the 
furnace (out for two days) and they watch it 
through the frosted windows of a warm 
living room. Many of us made a successful 
trip to DC to attend the HOUSING NOW! 
march, our second trip in aS Many years So 
let's hope this time they listen. In case they 
don't, the campaign goes on. The 
Community for Creative Non-Violence is 
organizing groups from around the country 
to live on the streets in front of the national 
Capitol in an all winter long vigil. With 
help from the Grinnell students we hope to 
join them in DC for a week in either 
January or March. 


Wendy has an entire article on the progress 
at Dingman House so I'll only say that 
things are nearing completion. We had a 
chance to show off our work at a recent 
Open House, and many of our friends 
generously contributed to the plumbing 
fund (don't worry, if you missed your 
chance, we are still eagerly accepting 
contributions). : 


The city's neighborhood revitalizall 
looks promising; the consultant! 
promises 44 rehabbed rental ‘unis 
area. Our fingers are crossed. Mé 
the county remains ambivalenl 
sheltering the homeless; the 
suggestion calls for using their bh 
of a racetrack, Prairie Meadon 
during the off season. With the di 
the New Life Center's Nazareth He 
Catholic Worker is once again t 
place for homeless families in Des} 


Much thanks to Iowa Mennonite & 
all their work on Dingman Hous 
Margaret and Amy for life-saving 
with the kids, and to the Grinnells 
who continue to come on da 
Finally, we are greatly indebted 
Houk for putting the heating nB 
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MASS SCHEDULE 7 
Mass will be celebrated at li 
House on the following | 
nights at 7:30 pm. 
Dec 8 
Dec 15 
Dec 22 
All are welcome -- pleas¢) 
early and stay late. 


HOLY INNOCENTS OBSERVA 
A retreat and line-crossing# 
SAC base near Omaha are pi 
for Dec. 26-28 by the 
Covenant Peace and Justice? 
For information contact usd 
0765. 


HOUSING DEMONSTRATION 
From Dec. 25 through Api 
housing activists from aroul 
country will be going to Wa 
to spend a week on the ste 
press for housing legislation. | 
want to go or take part 
support demonstrations, call 
243-0765. 


Many, many thanks to @ 
responded to our plea for hel 
gave to pay our property tart 
back utility bills last month. 


Special thanks to Beth and Ds 
Carolyn, Iva, Ellen, and Debit 
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EW HOUSE NEWS. 


our open house last week you 
come by and see the work 
ing on at Dingman House. We 

to have the house open for 
and if things work out with the 
it really might happen. Every 
‘someone through the house I 

ad taken some pictures when we 
tht it because it's so hard to 
‘abandoned wreck when you're 
the beautiful floors, trim, 
windows that are in there 
everything in the house was 

m buildings that were getting 
\that we were able to go in and 
‘doors, and trim. Even the 
id dining room tables were made 
ng that was left over after 
laid downstairs. And a lot 
items -- windows, furnace, 

im fixtures, wiring -- were donated 


ce is smelling strong of new paint 
Seed off and your throat gets dry 
ew minutes from the sanding dust. 
fond floor is looking almost as good 
rst, with floors down except in two 
@ nice paint job, and trim up in 
There's still quite a bit of trimming 
and doors to be hung and the 
isn't in yet but you can really see 


‘people have coniributed to getting 
done, both individuals and 
We've really appreciated all the 

the Grinnell students, who come 
Saturdays, and from Bob 
"and'the Knights of Columbus, 
ly Will, who took on some of the 
‘carpentry. jobs. George Houk 
the furnace hooked up, which 
us to continue working in this 

. We also want to thank again 
idse who have helped with 
since we first began -- Monty , 

the wiring, Daniel and Roberto and 

md Hazen and Barry. We also have 

hk the Tool Lending Library and 
all their help in finding tools 

, and EHen Robinson and Iva 
their work in raising money to 
jumbing in. Recent contributions 


NEEDS 
money 
cleaning supplies 
disposable diapers 
' . toiletry items 
towels 
coffee 
dried beans 
juice 
volunteers for kids 


from Drake Newman, Central Presbyterian 
and Covenant Presbyterian as well as gifts 
at the open house and from other friends 
brought the plumbing fund up to enough fo: 
us to get the work started. ; 


When the house opens we will be using it to 
house families. The rooms are much larger 
than at Lazarus House and will give people a 
space that is much more comfortable in 
which to spend the month many of them 
are with us. Lazarus House will become a 
group house for our longterm guests. 


Right now we are looking for good sturdy 
furniture and appliances to furnish ‘the 
house with, Everything we have gets a lot of 
use and we need especially a good washing 
machine, dryer, refrigerator, and freezer, as 
well as beds, sofas, and other furniture. 


cynicism 


Every day people come to our house to visit 
and, truly, most of them need something. 
They need to use the phone, need to take a 
shower, need to do their wash, just need a 
cup of coffee. Some, of course, need a place 
to stay. It never bothers me to be 
interrupted this way and sometimes the 
phrase I repeat the most during the day is 
"Sure, no problem." Most of these people 
that visit us don't even realize that they're 
helping me, that they're giving me 
something that I need, the need I have to 
help and care. 


I'd like to think that everyone has a need to 
help, care and give to those in need, but it 
sure seems that most people point the other 
way when it comes to helping the poor. 
They point at the government, the church, 
or some other institution whose "job it is" 
to do something. It's sad but these 
institutions don't always work, they're 
dehumanizing and they don't satisfy 
anyone's personal need to help or care. 


It's always surprising to me when someone 
calls to tell us that they have met a 
homeless family or-someone who needs 
food and they don't know what.to do. Have 
people become so used to the concept that 
helping and caring is somebody else's job 
that they really don't have any idea what to 
do or how to do it themselves? 


- = | 
‘reflections 
By Thomas Taylor 


It has now been almost two months since I 
arrived here in Des Moines and came to the 
Catholic Worker. It seems so long ago that I 
walked onto the Eighth Street block party, 
but only yesterday that I realized that I had 
been here for one month. It's been an 
amazing eight weeks of constant challenge 
to my body, my ideas, and my spirit. 


I am living at the Worker for a year while I 
serve in the Brethren Volunteer Service. 
The bulk of my work is at the Iowa Peace 
Network, a grassroots group working 
primarily with conscientious objection 
issues such as draft registration, war taxes, 
and military enlistment, and the Peace 
Resource Center, a peace and justice 
bookstore/library/A-V center. It is really 
good work, and I enjoy it a lot. 


The Worker is a very different experience. 
The work here requires. you to really look 
hard, to reach deep into yourself to give to 
the community. I struggle daily with trying 
to figure out just how I can fit in here, not 
just now, but later, especially after my term 


_ of service ends next September. I know that 


my life will be one of resistance; what I need 
to decide is whether I want to work through 


_the system, or work from outside the 


system. . AL 


The support here for that struggle is what 
lets me know that I will reach the answer. 
The care that is present for our guests is 
present, I hope, for the workers also. It is a 
constant exchange. People often wonder 
where I get the selflessness to do this work. 
But it does not require selflessness. It 


‘requires that you recognize what you are 


getting for your work. I have been taught 
and loved at least as much as I have given of 
those things. : 


hopefully 
uprooted 


By Kay Meyer 


The gap between those who have and those 
that don't is getting wider and wider . Not 
only do people feel a powerlessness when 
faced with some of the basic social 
problems this country has, but also people 
may not even see that these problems exist 
and that they and everyone has a 
responsibility to change them. 


And we can change them. When we invite 
people into our house to help us out, and 
when we do our workshops, trying to tell 
folks who we are, I really hope people can 
see their own need, that need to give, to care, 
to help. 


Every day somebody comes to our house to 
ask for something they need, and I consider 
each request a special gift. My life has been 
changed by these gifts, they have made me 
realize that not only do I have a lot to give, 
but that I love to give, and that I need to care 
and that is a very, very special gift. 
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WHAT WE DO AND HOW 


Recently we've been making an effort to go 
out to churches and talk about the work we 
are doing here. The things most people ask 
about are the details of the work here -- who 
stays with us, how long can they stay here, 
where does the food come from, howtdo we 
pay our bills, what do we do day to day. 


We have three houses which we use for 
hospitality for homeless people. Lazarus 
House, which most people know as the 
Catholic Worker House, is a temporary 
house for families, couples, and single 
women. Corrie House and Ligutti House are 
houses where men and women we have 
known well live with us on a longterm 
basis. We also give away food daily at our 
free food store behind Lazarus House to 
whatever friends and neighbors are needing 
help with food, and we are rehabbing a 
fourth house, Dingman House, which will 
be used for hospitality for families. 


At Lazarus House we have five bedrooms 
where families stay for a few days, a couple 
of weeks, or up to about a month while they 
are trying to work out a job and a 
permanent place to stay. We take in anyone 


who needs a place’if we have room for them, 
and the bedrooms as well as both living 
rooms, which are furnished with hide-a- 
beds, are almost always full. 


When folks come in we talk with them 
about their situation to get a sense of their 
needs and how we can help them out, and we 
try to get them hooked up with the agencies 
or advocates who can help them with those 
problems. We do not keep any type of 
records or require IDs, and we do not charge 
anyone any money to stay here or to eat 
here or for anything else. 


Day to day life at Lazarus House is pretty 
crazy, with its ever-changing group of 
guests each with their own living patterns, 
trying to live together and fit in with the 
basic expectations of the house. In addition 
to the guests who stay here, neighbors drop 
in on a constant basis for meals, to use the 
telephone, take a shower, get a cup of coffee 
or some help with soap, toilet paper, food or 
other necessities. Add in all of the kids -- 
community kids, guest kids, and the 
neighborhood kids who are always around - 
- and it's easy to see why the place is so 


norman s 
whereaboyts 


I've locked myself in my room so I could 
write this article. 


Winter is here, the weather is getting cold 
and people have been telling me that I 
should be wearing a winter coat. The truth 
is I gave it away when someone asked me 
for one. I also gave away my dresser to Mrs. 
Rivers’ granddaughter and I gave away my 
bed some time ago. So I'm sleeping on the 
floor. I'm hoping to get a bed soon but for 
now I'm sleeping on the floor. I enjoy 
sleeping on the floor but that's not the only 
reason why I sleep on the floor. By sleeping 
on the floor without the comfort of a 
mattress I am somewhat in solidarity with 
many of the poor living on the streets. 


It seems to me that a lot of people don't 
really know what it's really like to be 
homeless. Recently I read that a couple of 
colleges had some of their students camp 
out for one night in cardboard boxes to see 
what it's like to be homeless. To me one 
night on the streets isn't enough to get a real 
picture of what homelessness is like. 


If you really want to experience what it's 


like to be homeless, then let me suggest the~ ~ 


following. Instead of trying to camp out on 
the streets for one night, why not try giving 
up a weekend or even a week or longer. You 
can do it by yourself or with another person 
who's willing to live on the streets of a 
Strange city. You see, in order to get what 
it's really like to be homeless, you'll have to 
experience what it's like to be helpless and 
what you want to do is to buy a round trip 
bus ticket to.a city where you don't know 
anyone, where you've only been once or 
never before. 
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You'll need to take very little in the sense of 
clothes, a sleeping bag, maybe a little 
money. A map might help but most 
homeless don't carry maps. You'll need to 
let people know what you're doing and 
_where so that way if something happens 
you've got someone you can call on for help. 
On the clothes, you need some raggedy 
clothes and some hiking boots or shoes. 


You'll learn a lot about surviving on the 
streets. What it's like to sleep in shelters, 
how to live on almost nothing. You might 
even learn what it's like to eat out of cans or 
even McDonald's garbage can or even 
dumpsters. You'll learn a lot more, as time 
goes on you might even go through some 
changes. No matter if you have a good or 
bad time you'll have an idea of what 
homeless go through which you can tell 
others about. 


You can tell them what it's like to sleep on 
the streets, under bridges, in abandoned 
buildings. Or even what it's like to sleep in 
a shelter. You can tell them what it's like to 
do some panhandling for money or begging 
for help. Once you're back home and after 
you've finished talking about your 
experience on the streets, to sort of round 
out your experience of homelessness go to a 
shelter and volunteer some time there. 


If you feel that your experience was worth 
going through take a friend with you to 
where you lived on the street and take some 
pictures to show people. Even pictures of 
garbage cans you might have gotten food out 
of. Even the places you slept. You might 
find that:a lot of homeless. people aren't 
ashamed to let you know that-they're not 
ashamed of where’ they sleep or where they 
might be living:« You may find ‘that the 
person living on the street is a person like 
yourself, a person. _. 


chaotic much of the time. The a 
thing is that it holds together as we 
does. 


Our food comes almost entirely fai 
who bring it by. Some of the giftsr 
us know that we are resting on a bas 
-- one person who calls up regularly! 
out what-we need and then adds, "Cot 
use some hams?” and then comes 
everything we asked for -- and some 
Or the couple who as yesterday caf 
with a hot pot of soup they had com 
that morning for us. Or the Razors,# 
years have made a Friday night 
from Huxley to bring us bread from} 
Bakery, or Liz Goodwin, the "egg lady 
has been bringing us farm eggs fora 
of years now, or Dennis, who} 
vegetables for us on his parents’ fam 


We get lots of food from other peopl 
churches that help us out, folks that 
after receptions of various sorts ork 
bags of groceries, businesses that li 
out with food they can't sell. Were 
give a lot of food to folks i 
neighborhood at the free food stor, 
many people come every day. 


eee 


‘Support the house comes from the 
sof sources -- from people who 
t every month, from a few 
© support us with regular 
and from folks who help us 
jlime to time. We don't get any 
om grants or the government or 
ecause we want to remain a 
people can make a personal 
mand because we ourselves do 
take on the corporate structure 
be necessary to receive other 
ng. Those of us who work 
e, the community members, 
our houses and do not pay 
the work. So we are able to 
down since whatever comes in 
ities, taxes, Car expenses and 
ntenarnice. 


i the people who come to stay 
always in a state of crisis 
‘s what homelessness is, it's 
ing the way almost everyone 
in picks up on this as a family 
bes their part to make it that way. 
ow in the kitchen where Carla and 
guests are fixing supper the 
asting, some kids are squeezing 
limeade and out in the living 
bunch more kids are practicing 
cing. They all are having a great 
making a lot of noise. Everyone's 
afe very real but this is not 
ss like you see it on TV, this is a 
ople really making a home 


exchange that goes on here all 
between the community and the 
hat sets the tone for the house. For 
isa house, where you walk into 
eh, not a front desk. People can see 
pare living here and making this a 
Selves and for the children, and 
always pick up on that and 
family while they are here. At the 
me it's easy to see that when we get 
‘up in personal or community 
is the atmosphere goes downhill 
nething changes -- often in the 
guests who bring back that 
spirit. 


abd ihd thd eet dee 
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main things about what we are 
here is that it is an invitation to 
ithe best in yourself, and that goes 
and community, and doesn't stop 
is a place here for anyone to 
at they can, whether it be spending 
ith the kids, helping out with the 
ig or cleaning, working on Dingman 
r bringing by food or money to help 
Ve really mean it when we invite 
etocome by and check us out and we 
ome of you who are reading this will 


My dream hesitates 


WHY WE ARE 


ALWAYS BROKE 


Last month when taxes and utility bills 
came due at the Catholic Worker, we were 
unable to pay them on time. We received 
cut-off notices on our utilities and were 
unable to pay property taxes till they were a 
month overdue, Friends of the Worker were 
really supportive and when we started 
calling people and talking to them about 
our financial problems, they quickly 
responded and met the need. Those bills 
have been paid off now. However, we are 
realizing that unless we are able to increase 
our base of support we will continue to 
experience similar emergencies whenever 
large bills come due, such as taxes or winter 
utility bills. More bills are always coming. 


We spend about $25,000 per year to operate 
our three houses of hospitality for the 
homeless. That money goes primarily to 
pay property taxes ($900 twice a year), 
utility bills, insurance, expenses to 
maintain and renovate our houses, and car 
expenses. For some time now our 
donations have averaged from $1600 to 
$2000 per month and we have been falling 
steadily behind. 


We are also winding up renovations to a 
fourth house, the Bishop Dingman House, 
which we hope to be able to open up around 
Christmas. Although much of the 
materials and all of the labor in renovating 
the house have been donated, we still have 
one major expense before the house can be 
opened, which is plumbing. The house 
stood vacant for years and none of the 
original plumbing remains. A plumber has 
estimated the cost of installing plumbing at 
close to $4,000. We want to thank members 
of Drake Newman Community and Central 
Presbyterian Church for working on 
raising that money so the house can finally 
be opened. Half of the amount has already 
been raised but $2000 is still needed. 


Twenty hands” 
try to reach out 
of my stretched skin 
Only these two 
hang limp , 
frozen by my inadequacies. 


looks up under all the stars 
wondering which one 


The only ‘other houses of hospitality for 
families in Des Moines, Sojourner Truth 
House and Nazareth House, have both 
closed. This leaves the Catholic Worker as 
the only free emergency housing for 
families, couples and single women. Our 
house is almost always full. Even with 
families staying on the couches in our 
living rooms, we still end up turning people 
away regularly for lack of space. 
e 

The amount of work we can do and the 
number of houses we can run is limited by 
the amount of support we receive from our 
extended community, the people who care 
about us and the people we serve. We firmly 
believe that if more people knew of our 
troubles more help would be given, both in 
terms of volunteers and donations. So far 
the majority of the support we receive has 
come from a small number of people who 
are both dedicated and caring. We are 
writing this to ask for this type of support 
from more of you. 


We thank you very much for whatever help 
you can give and hope you will keep us in 
your prayers. 


hospitality 


I took a much needed vacation over 
Thanksgiving. My boys and I went to 
Indiana. We stayed at a friend's parents’ 
house. I had plenty of time to think about 
being your brother and Sister's keeper. 


It is great when this family will open up 
their house to people for hospitality. This 
family whom we have met only a few times. 
The first time was in 1988 when they 
opened their house to groups of us who were 
on our way to DC for the housing 
demonstration. They were more than 
willing to share a traditional family time 
and make us feel more than welcome. 


I had an excellent time and would like to 
thank them all for being the kind of people 
that make me believe that hospitality is not 
only for-the Catholic Worker but for 
everyone? 


If more people would open not only their 
homes but also their hearts and see that 
there is a need and do something about it 
this would be a far better place for all to live 
in. So not only when holidays roll around 
and we feel a need to be giving, but 
throughout the year. So thanks to all who 
are doing your part to make this a better 
world. 


It was nice to take a vacation. But I sure did 
miss my family at the Catholic Worker and 
am glad to be back doing what I love doing. _ 
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THE LINE? 


By Frank Cordaro 


With all the dramatic news frofn Eastern 
Europe and the beginning of the-end of the 
Cold War, why should I or anyone choose to 
cross the line at SAC Headquarters and 
risk imprisonment? Isn't the Arms Race on 
its way out? Isn't it just a matter of time 
before the diplomats come up with the 
plans to eliminate Nuclear Weapons? Yes, 
there are unprecedented events taking place 
in Eastern Europe and the Soviet Union. It 
is exciting and hopeful. We are being told 
we have won the Cold War. 


Despite the dramatic political changes 
happening behind the Iron Curtain nothing 
has changed in the Nuclear equation. Both 
the United States and Russia have tens of 
thousands of nuclear weapons targeted at 
each other. In Omaha, Nebraska, home of 
the Strategic Air Command Headquarters 
(SAC), business goes on as before. SAC is 
the command center for all our land and air 
based strategic nuclear weapons. Also 
stationed at SAC is the “Joint Strategic 
Targeting Planning Staff." This targeting 
staff is responsible for choosing the targets 
for all US nuclear weapons. Since the late 
70's the United States has been moving 
from a policy of deterrence to a policy of 
fighting and prevailing in a nuclear war. 
The Reagan years had brought on line 
nuclear hardware necessary to carry out 
strategies and policies that can initiate or 
sustain a protracted riuclear war with the 
stated goal of winning. This nuclear war 
strategy is operable today. . It is still 
immoral and desérves our strongest 
condemnation and resistance. 


Don't get me wrong. I'm excited about what 
is happening behind the Iron Curtain. I too 
want to believe the Cold War is over. At this 
point must of the real change is coming 
from the Communist side. We are seeing 
major revolutionary changes taking place 
in the political systems of Eastern Europe. 
Communist governments have tumbled, 
basic human rights are being restored and 
there is talk about putting a ‘human face’ on 
socialism. 


There are two things worth noting here. 
First, most of what is happening in Eastern 
Europe has little to do with what we in the 
United States have done during the last 40 
years of Cold War posturing. United States 
cold war policies have had no significant 
influence on what is happening behind the 
Iron Curtain today. Secondly, the 
movement for change in the Communist 
world is coming entirely from within, by 
the people themselves. The people of 
Eastern Europe are forcing their 
governments to change. The most 
remarkable aspect about the change taking 
place is that it is being done through 
massive nonviolent demonstrations, a 
truly historical and revolutionary 
experience. We can learn a great deal from 
this people's movement. 


In the United States we hear a lot of talk 
about our side winning the Cold War. This 
is so self serving and misleading. There are 
no real winners in war, cold or hot. If the 
first casualty in war is truth then wars are 
fought by lies. Each side must embrace its 
own lies to sustain its own war effort. The 
Cold War is no different. The Communist 
World appears to be willing to own up to its 
Cold War lies and start afresh, We in this 
country, on the other hand, are sounding a 
triumphant cry of victory. Over 40 years of 
"Peace Through Strength" has paid off or so 
the politicians and editorials would have us 
believe. This kind of reasoning is 
illusionary and must not go unchallenged. 


The ColdWar as taken its toll on both sides 
of ‘the Iron Curtain. To maintain this war 
both sides had to betray some of their most 
cherished values and principles. 


In this country we have only to look at the 
Third World countries on which we have 
had the most direct influence, to see how 
destructive the Cold War has been. Over the 
last forty years the US has subverted and 
overthrown duly elected governments. We 
have placed in’ power and maintained 
military and civilian dictatorships whose 
governments have shown complete 
disregard for the human rights of their own 
people. We have supported economic 
policies that have helped create the massive 
poverty that exists in these developing 
countries. 


We have fueled wars of intervention too 
numerous to mention, costing millions of 
lives and billions of dollars, throughout the 
globe in our fight against communism 
when the real enemy has been poverty and 
greed. We weren't simply picking the wrong 
side, we were the wrong side. For the United 
States government, the difference between a 
freedom fighter and a terrorist depends on 
which side of the ideological struggle they 
stand. The dirty tricks of the CIA are our 
war crimes of the Cold War. Nowhere are 
these immoral policies more apparent than 
in our relations with Central America. 
Today the whole region is suffering because 
of our ill-conceived policies. 


Our Cold War foreign policies are bankrupt. 
They have fostered death and destruction 
all over the world for countless people and 
are a direct result of our Cold War hype. 
These are sins of great magnitude and 
demand exposure, confession, repentance 
and restitution. 


Here at home the cost has been highb 
material and spiritual ways. Thet 
alone spent on the Arms Race has 
astronomical. Our national defenset 
has been running at over 300} 
dollars a year. In the Reagan years, W 
massive military buildup, the’ 
national debt was doubled! This debth 
rising with the Bush administration 


Defense spending is bad for our ect 
for every dollar spent on defense ck 
fewer jobs than if the money were si 
other sectors of the economy. Thereg 
‘spin-off or 'secondary benefits’ to we 
production. Once a nuclear weap 
made, at best, it will never be used anil 
away. . 


The Arms Race has created a braing 
too. Over half our scientists and eng 
work for the Pentagon. While our bei 
our brightest are designing and making 
weapons systems, our economict 
outcompete us in’ development’ 
production of peace time goods. Wé 
make an MX missile better than an 
the world but we can't compete will 
Japanese in the VCR market. 


All of this is taking place while pre 
social needs in this country go unmitt 
are now experiencing a crisis in® 
care, education and housing will 
monies to meet these needs. Where li 
money gone? It's all been spent 9 
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Even if the Nuclear Arms Race werel 
halted today and all the countries wil 
Bomb would disarm, there would stil 
catastrophic ecological crisis td} 
because of all the radioactive waste thal 
been created by these weapons. This 
is already making its presence felt will} 
decaying nuclear weapons prodii 
plants. They are just the ‘tip of the itd 
of the nuclear legacy we are leavinf 
future generations. Some of this dang 
stuff will be sitting around for thousall 
years. It will have to be wait 
maintained and controlled. 


The Cold War has had a spiritual cost if 
wars are fought by lies, they are also} 
lies. The roots of the Cold War ati 
Nuclear Arms Race go back to theé 
WWII. When the Allies insisted of 
unconditional surrender of the Gem 
and the Japanese, they also devise 
means by which to enforce this def 
massive indiscriminate bombing 
population centers. These ‘fire bombit 
cities brought the Germans and Japant 
their knees. 


The massive bombings of cities wet 
underway by the time the first al 
Bombs were ready for use. Germati 
already surrendered and Japan was 
from it. The Atomic Bomb @ 
Tepresented a more efficient mei 
carrying out the ‘final solution’ of the 
After the Atomic bombing of Hiroshi 
and Nagasaki, the Japanese surreni 
and our nation hailed this new mi 
weapon as a life saver. 


never really owned up to their 

es. The Allies’ insistence on 
‘surrender and the use of 

fe city bombing was immoral and 
was a crime of war of the highest 
there was no acknowledgment of 
by us or our allies. Instead of 

on sackcloth and ashes to beg 
s for such barbaric acts, the 
es took this evil means of war 

h its miracle bomb; and made 
erstone of our post WWII military 

_ SAC was founded in Omaha, 
‘and the Arms Race was off and 


ility to destroy all life on the 


id the mindfulness of such - 


power of self destruction has 

altered the geography of the 

frit. For a whole generation of 

ngs the future of the planet is up 

A basic insecurity exists in our 

s consciousness. The worst aspect 

ecurity is the sense that nothing 

one about it. The individual senses 

in their destiny. This is a 

‘erisis unlike any the human race 
Known. 


insecurity‘has played itself out 

number of destructive behaviors 

e larger society. With the loss of 

he future, people have turned to 

materialism to satisfy their 

grity. This consumer spirit may be 

Capitalism but it leaves the human 

f unfulfilled and alienated. It is a 

tircle, for the more you get, the 

um want and the less you are 

With consumerism as the 

ng-obsession in our society, 

as of all kinds take hold of our 

Drugs, both legal and illegal, are 

individuals at epidemic levels. 

unit of our society, the family, is 

oyed. Life itself is cheapened in 

erent ways. Violence in every 

‘at every level is on the rise. The 

million women choose to have 

n every year is exemplary of a 

to destroy itself. Even the way 

our environment, poisoning the 

"air and water, threatens the life 
eof the planet. 


human shortcomings were with 
the Cold War and the Nuclear 
ce. What the Cold War and the 
Arms race have done is accelerate 
structive human weaknesses in our 
As long as the Cold War vision is 
and the logic of the Bomb prevails, 
ty to hold the dark side of our 
tin check is severely eroded. 


es coming from behind the Iron 

are the most hopeful since the 

ofthe Cold War. If the Cold War 

éto an end, the reasoning behind 

Anns Race no longer exists. We 

turing the corner on the whole 

sof war itself. This century has 

need more war and destruction than 

it, The human race and the 

no longer accept war as an 

means of behavior. War has 

nits usefulness. We must put an 
pi before it puts an end to us. 


is the tight time to cross the line at 
'Ynot only think it is the right time, I 
hink it's the best time to cross. Let's 
on from our brothers and sisters 

he Iron Curtain and take to the 
outlaw the Bomb, repent for the 

r crimes of our own making and 
build a new world order we can be 

(ito leave to our children’s children. 


me and others at the gate of SAC 
ters this December 28th and start 
Cold War Era on the right foot, 
sthe Ine and beyond the Bomb. : 
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THOUGHTS ON THE 
‘MEANING OF THE 
CATHOLIC WORKER 
UPON DROPPING OUT OF 


COLLEGE 
By Corey Hardin 


These recent weeks have seen two women 
and seven priests added to the nearly 70,000 
deaths in El Salvador paid for by us in the 
United States. Their house was stormed in 
the middle of night, they were forced out of 
bed to have their brains ripped from their 
heads aad spread across their lawn. All of 
this was, quite probably, done on the orders 
of a man whom George Bush was perfectly 
comfortable lunching with. 


These recent weeks have seen a family 
return to our house whom we thought had 
safely moved into their own apartment. As 
it turned out, they had never gotten the 
money to pay their utility deposit and so 
were forced out by the recent cold weather. 
On the same day that I discovered this the 
newspaper said that a Polk County 
Supervisor was proposing housing 
homeless families at the race track, but 
only during the off-season when the space 
wasn't "needed" by jockies and horse 
trainers. 


These recent weeks have also seen another 
family lose their chance at an apartment 
because General Relief would not come up 
with a rent voucher. They're staying with 
us because a bureaucrat lost their November 
ADC check. The check has still not arrived 
but since it is being looked for the family is 
not eligible for any interim, assistance. 
Meanwhile, they lost their home and now 


the welfare says they may not be getting . 


their December check either. 


There are many reasons why I decided to 
drop out of college, but I think that these 
three aré the most unassailable. While 
things such as these go on a person must 
either stop what they are doing and give full 
rein to their anger and outrage or forever 
box off their soul. 


No doubt I sound extreme. I think that the 
ultimate purpose of the education which ! 
am renouncing is to make such views sound 
extreme. A child born in America, if they 
are lucky, faces thirteen years of public 
school in which they must work and wait 
for the chance of four more years in college 
in which to work and wait for a starting 
level job in which to work and wait for a 
middle level job. And by the time they get 


there they dare not feel any outrage, much 
less-express it, for fear of what an honest 
conscience would say about themselves. If 
they bother to look they discover that some 
time during all the waiting they have 
become the objects of their own lives. In 
winter they buy citrus fruit from South 
Africa, to eat at breakfast with the coffee 
picked by the same Salvadorans, or 
Colombians, or Bolivians, that the priests 
were killed for befriending. To ease their 
consciences they call themselves liberals 
and go to meetings in rooms filled with rich 
white people where the men will do all the 
talking and then everyone will write letters 
to the white men in Washington. 


I think that all of this is accomplished in 
part because people, myself included, hide 
themselves on landscaped campuses while 
D'Aubuisson's soldiers throw brains across 
another campus in El Salvador. 


I dropped out of school and moved to the 
Catholic Worker because, for me, the 
Catholic Worker means not protecting 
yourself from the pain, it means living the 
pain. And it means doing something about 
it. On an immediate level my work here 
helps to ensure that if the December ADC 
check doesn't come, that family will still 
have a place to stay. But it also heips to 
ensure that there will be a viable resistance 
to our "filthy, rotten system." The 
dominant paradigm defines successful 
resistance to be exactly that which never 
brings about the needed radical changes. In 
coriversations with my family about this 
decision it was suggested that I might get a 
degree and then a position of some power 
within the system to use to alleviate some 
of these problems. But countless people's 
experience has shown that it is the system 
which changes the reformer, not vice versa. 
I had a conversation with a County 
Supervisor about the restrictive General 
Relief requirements. He indicated a 
willingness to make minor adjustments, 
such as a central phone number which 
people could use to get in touch with General 
Relief. Then he said that the process once 
people got to General Relief couldn't be 
drastically changed, because “you have to 
qualify people somehow." And yet at the 
Catholic Worker we don't qualify people's 
need. Only those who have removed 
themselves from the system are free to 
confront it. We do not accept government 
money so we are free to be troublesome to 
the government. I do not accepi the 
system's diploma so I too can be free to be 
troublesome to the system. 
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